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tides that the berg must not go to the south, for
as it gets into the warmth it melts to quick decay:
but in spite of the reason, the berg moves south
steadily in obedience to a current of tendency
which the reason ignores and often condemns.

We don't know whither the stream of tend'
ency is taking us; we can't judge its power; we
may not even feel it; but we are conscious of it in
our instinctive loves and instinctive hatreds. May
there not be a moral pressure on us like the pres-
sure of the air which determines our movements
and influences all our actions, while leaving us
apparently free?

This is my conviction: now for the proof. We
are growing very conscious today. It is the glory
of our age that we have for the first time scien-
tifically formulated the law of life, which is the
law of growth, not the law of happiness, but the
law of growth even through nnhappiness. We
progress from the simple to the complex. There is
a continual unfolding and development going on
within us and without, and whatever true happi-
ness we get, we get in furthering this process. We
love, let us say, and get much joy from it: but as
soon as our love begins to limit our growth and
thwart our development, we rebel and rightly.
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